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A NEW YEAR'S GIFT FOR ALLY. 


“We all had a great surprise on New Year’s Eve—another addition to Tue Famity. Thank goodness it is a boy. Poor Papa is most useful and 
attentive and fulfils the duty of nurse wonderfully. J am happy to say that both Mother and Child are progressing satisfactorily”’—Toorsiz. 


THE BOY SLOPER’S SLATE. 
DRawina No, 4—Gurging Christmas Pudding, and the consequences thereof, 


. NOSE.” 


On i res ae a a ayenderarchous Kee r, 
named Steele, of Cath started for 
plantation | power at Dedfont. Sut, a ot return to town 

ustom, his friends, becomi , set . 
search on foot, and he was found buried u 20 some bush 
on Hounslow eth, His head was horribly mutilated, his 
hat and boots missing, and his pockets cut off. 

Se persons were arrested and discharged, and not 
until four years later the truth came to light. A then 
= the ie Portsmouth, offered to turn King’s evidence, 

Examined at Worship Street, he deposed .as follows :—“ I 
have known Haggerty eight or nine years, pa Holloway 
six or seven. @ were accustomed to meet at the ‘Turk’s 
Head’ and ‘ Black Horse’ public houses in Dyot Street. 

“Holloway, just before the murder, called me out of the 
‘Turk’s Head” and asked me if I had any objection to be 
in a good thing. I replied I had not. He said it was a ‘No 
Ne Pe Fg po a footpad robbery. We all three met at 
the ‘Black Horse,’ when Holloway said ‘our business is to 
earve & gentleman on Hounslow Heath.’ We then drank 


off. 
“We stopped at the ‘Bell’ public house, and took some 


) ) h ward 

1. Benny Bighies on the Beauty, and tdi his ‘was quite to see him 3. But Benny Bighies paid the penalty of his gluttony. orter. We proceeded from thence upon the road to 8 
smackd "hls lips in anticipation, also gm ruling down huge lamps of "Beauty and threaten The Doctor co y ald not’ do much for him, ie he lay edfont. We stopped near the eleventh milestone, and 
his pudding-basket very lovingly. to spank groaning In pa —ALEXANDRY SLOPER. secreted ourselves in a clump of trecs, While there the 


for three or four hours, and about the middle of the day we | 


Aseaqr] ysniug ole] 


HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 1, 1887. 
i 

ONE of the hardest hats known, and warranted to last through 
the season without springing.—. Lrickbat. : 

A morbid man, who is constantly puiting things up for th. 
pleasure of knocking them down again.—An auctioneer. 

‘A man who is familiar with all sorts of axgling, well acquainte:| 


2 : oer SLOF caturday, January 1, 1887.) 


moon got up. After loitering a considerable time, Holloway said 
he heard a footstep, We presently saw aman coming towards us, 
and we ordered him to stop. Holloway told him to deliver. He 


TOOTSIE’S BOXING DAY. 
—— 
WHAT a time this has been! Andrew Halliday thus describec 


said we should have the money, and hoped we would not ill-use 
shearsal: “A rehearsal, what a strange affair is that! Here t 


hin, The deceased gave Haggerty his money, I demanded his I 
Soe clan Ie peptied he had none. 1 then laid hold of his with lines, rods, perches, and who is constantly casting.—\ cnvinns tae 
lets, Haggerty proceeded to search him, when the deceased — mathematician. *,* light takes 

come resistance, and struggle y>mnuech that we got across the road, . : F —— SORSATS 
ic cana sit erate, and as a carriage was coming up, Holloway WHERE’ER you go you cannot fail to 7 == a ay tke acine 
Nid. Take care, L will silence him,’ and immediately struck him A Merry Christmas and a Glad New Year Your Divin 
« veral violent blows on the head and body, The deceased heaved Hypocrisy! For no one really cares ot the tol 
a heavy groan, and stretched himself out lifeless. | I said, ‘John, What to his neighbour coming Xmas bears, x lights con 
vou have killed the man. Holloway replied that it was : lie—he Go ask the aged pauper what he thinks, \ in, draggl 
was only stunned, PE said | would stay no longer, and imunediately ‘As from the biting cold he cowers and shrinks, froan sv No 
«-tont towards London, leaving Holloway and Haggerty with the Go ask the starving thousauds out of work, walk tae 
Who, out of sight, in noisome alleys lurk. | vo A rain, and g 


bewly. 

*Pcame to Hounslow, and stopped at the end of —1¢ town nearly 
ne up, and said they had 
V's hat into my hand. 
ong, Lasked Holloway 
cot the pocket-hook, [fe replied it was no matter, for as 

hare the danger, so { should not share the booty, 


v we ye hata up 
Toil all the year, like squirrels in a cage ; % yf e uncot 
Ask those in debt, and fs their rent behind, ‘> af VW, stage mana; 
The halt, the lame, the bilious, and the blind. —stage mi 
, pee \ . agers are 
Who can be merry when with bile oppresti | —— aes ways uncou 
But here’s my doctor, so you're spar'd the rest. , - ; 5 principl 
* 


an hour, Holloway and Hazgerty then ca 
done the trick, and asa token put dee 
Weall returned to London, and as we ¢ 

if he hia 
f had refused tos 
We came to the ‘Black Horse,’ in Dyot Street, had half a pint of 


Ask the o’erwork'd clerks, who for scanty wage | 


gin, and parted, é : oY for being la 
“'We met again in a day or two, and [ told Holloway he acted im- > Wuy is the London atmosphere, to a man who has always ‘Now, th 
prudently in wearing the hat, as it might lead toa discovery. IL BS © disliked it very much, like soda-water ?—Because it is aerated Miss Divini 
observed the name of Steele in it. At night Holloway brought the } (air-he-h-ated), s how mu 
hat ina handkerchief, and we went to Westminster Bridge, filled bed longer are 
a Pic ore and having tied the lining over it, dropped it Enthusiastic Young Man (going heme after ounper, to friend to A Mey 
The witness, being cross-eximined, said he had made no written — singel Ato OT ce notice hac spiondil # ete bad . aes tt 
notes of the transactions, hv hal only been detailing. it was er curly golden teeth, her creamy blue skin, her regular—eh ivinity 
accilent that led to its disclosure, He was talking with other what? What the deuce do I mean? . carefully p 
prisoners in Newgate of particular robberies that had taken place, = [L-ft trying to disentangle himself, ting away | 
~ mo ey a grits and mentee ne mentioned soes ee ‘* 2 dripping u 
e inadvertently said there were only three persons who knew oO Why is a man who has just come into a legacy like a snake pre = iM brella a 
that transiction, The remark was circulated and much noticed, arved i J iri 
and a rumour ran through the prison that he was about to turn served in alcohol? Because bar ae both in good spirits. Tootaie among the Christmas Boxes. -abraehe n . 
prompte! 


“ nose,” and he was obliged to hol! his tongue lest he should be ill- 
used, When at Portsmouth on board the hulks, “the compunctions 
of conscience came upon him, and he was obliged to dissipate his 
thoughts by drinking, to prevent him divulging all he knew.” 

At length a police-ofticer arrived from London, and he made a 
full confession, He admitted he had led a vicious life, tha’ he had 
been concerned in several robberies, and had entered and deserted 
several regiments. He added that he was ashamed and sorry at 
what he had been, and would endeavour to mend his life in future. 
Holloway and Haggerty were soon alter apprehended, the latter on 
board sip, where he was serving as a marine, 

They stoutly protested their innocence at the trial, but the jur 
found them guilty. On the scaffold, Bollowsy who wore a smoc 
frock, and had a white cap on his head and a halter round his 
neck, made a bow, and cried, “I am innocent, innocent, by God! 
Innocent, innocent, innocent, gentlemen. No verdict, no verdict. 
Gentlemen, innocent, innocent !” 


THESE divorce cases play the very_ace with jealous husband 
The other day young Othello returned unexpectedly, and hearin 
his wife's voice in the bedroom, he crept upstairs on tip-toe. “Tom 
you are a perfect darling,” warbled his wife. “I do love you, you 
dear old fellow, and your whiskers are so handsome! Kiss! Kiss! 
Kiss!!!" With frenzy in his eye, madness in his brain, and hatr 
in his heart, he burst into the room, and found his wife in the arm: 
chair with—the tom-cat. We need not say that meant a ne 
winter jacket. + * 


Your comic favourite comes on with a comforter and a cou 
umbling at his part, for which he shows his contempt by blunder! 
every second word, and Said upto the author toas what it mea 
: iece is intended to be a comic one—‘a regular screamer.’ 

unds, as the words are mumbled over, as serious as a serm( 

fhe comic man looks as gloomy asa vampire. The draggled | 
ity wears an aspect positively repulsive. The first old mar 
embodiment of injury and insult combined. The second cha 
aid is a walking effigy of disgust. The first young man c: 
emplating half a ‘length,’ is satistied that a piece, in which 
s 60 little to say, must prove adead failure ; the author begins 
ink so too. He thought his piece funny once, but—not now d: 
ht and rehearsal have taken all the fun out of it ; and it will 1 
p restored until Miss Divinity has put on her pretty dress, and | 
ic man has reddened his nose, and the lamps are lit. A st 
earsal is, at 
1 ee a 
rniy practi- 
and busi- 
ss-like pro- 
ding, and 
Most particu- 
ly and pecu- 

\ so when 
Re business in 


SCENE.—Morning room in suburban villa, Breakfast. 

Young Husband. Really, Julia, | don't want to grumble, dea: 
but this coffee is something awful ! 

Young Wife. You ouent not to grumble, Charlie. 

Y. H. Why not, dear 
. Y. i Because you've no grounds! I strained it carefully, so 

now it. 
Y. H. That's just what I’m complaining of. The blessed stuff i 


* * * * * * 

* Billiam,” said Alexandry, after a moment's thought, “in the 1 u 

ie . 7 nice klrkwe: i so weak that I shouldn’t think there'd ever been any grounds in it 
“ 


good old times it seems to me when the dashing highwayman paid 
the penalty of his lawless deed, say for landing eighteenpence, a 
worn-out wig, and a tin snufi-box, no greater penalty was incurred 
for accidentally battering to death the pudding-headed pedestrian, 
I wonder any ever lived to round.” 

“So do I,” said Alexandry, “but at the same time it occurs to 


~ 
Why is the highest C note on the piano like one of Mrs. Beeche' 
Stowe’s characters ?—Because it is top C (Topsy). Nots.—Thi 
did not grow—it was evolved. « 


Calusa. oa ie FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. Ting softy to and fro . Don is the 
(Newt week a wonder.) ieee Nor Thee New, Years Diy \Costiime, Bae How white end pure the carth you make, harlequinade— 

Like an enormous wedding cake. the comic 

feenes, as they 


Little feathery fiahes¢’ snow, 
Little reck you where yuu blow— 
In one’s ear-hgle, down one’s neck, 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—_——>— 


called—of 
ntomime. 


e, we cannot guarantee to ‘The young 


*,* Owing to the demand on our s 
answer Conespoaiey imme’ intel oe Te crea of pn Nothirg ca‘: son ingress check. | | Seople, and the 
ueries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to aan is 5 | y 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be bg pues eelfiaesty we too bad, , a pe ag We 
i y 2 ry ; 3 gad 
answered in due course. A snowball has just laid me low, customed to 
flect that all 


Excuse me, but—oh, cuss the snow. 

* he extrava- 
nt nonsense 
s first of all 
> do with 
rs, not of 
ughter, but 


Davip T. GREENE (“St. Martin’s Tavern,” Camden Town), 
—We trust that the United Friendly Sucicties’ Fourth Annual 
Demonstration was the means of collecting a tye round sum for 
the North-West London and University College Hospitals——— 
CLEMENTINA.— Unfortunately the law punishes a bigamist, other- 
wise ALLY would be most happy to eo, Cpe RE PHILLIPS, 
Jun. (Poplar).— You will hare seen that the subject you mention | 
formed .one of our * Prize Competitions."——A WELL-WISHER 
ona et a er know the circulation increases weekly ?— | 
VARD Percy (Old Kent Road).—“ Fiddle versus Sticks” is de- 
clined with thanks,——“ GARDNER” (Bow, E.).—We are obliged 
Sor your f ifing = letter, and can assure you that your fears are 
not likely to be realised ——LEONARD MIDDLETON (Furnival’s 
Inn).— Transformation Printing (Reid's Patent) seems an 


* 
_ It is said that in order to protect their reputations, medical mc 
in futur, will make arrangements, either to pay their visits i 
coupl+x, or else to beaccompanied by a maiden aunt of acknowledge 
sanctity and virgo intacta. +, 


First Sandy, One of they Southrons doon at the Ha’ asked me 
co-num-drun the ither day. 

Second Sandy (without interest). Aye? 

FS. He wanted for to know why the great Duke was like a va 
deceitful body. 
_ S&S. (rubbing his back with encrey ageinet the post on which h 
is leaning). The great Duke? Guid bless him! 

F: S. fdidna know, and so he told me it were because he we 


in, a 
ie rand wear- 
g toil. All 
his kicking 
Gnd slapping, 

nd =s burning 
vith imaginary . 
ed-hot pokers, has been a very serious and painful business fe 
fortnight or more before the opening night. You should see 
clown in his canvas trousers and slippers at rehearsal. practis 
the slap with pantaloon: or trying his back fora somersault. 
is along time since he has turned head-over-heels, and he is 
without fears for his neck or some of his bones. Pantaloon 
harlequin are as nervous as he is, and the p’ id at the end of 
j 7 isa failure. They try again and aux, ond fail, and, at | 
(4 sh at it desperately—neck or nothing—and at last the danger 
leat is accomplished.” 

Of course, [ am not in the rally, or any of the stupid comic b 
hess; but my business ending with the transformation scen 
have to be on at the same time, perched up on high in 
bleak wind. And I don’t mind owning I was nearly perished \ 
old on Christmas Eve, our first night. But Boxing mornin 


— 7 - - 


= — 


Such a time to unpack them all. 


SIXTY AND FIVE TO FIVE AND SIX. . E 
> J 4 “Bless ye, my children! yo make me CAUTION TO SKATERS. 
Al proccss to us——F RANCES HUNTER 1 el oy ).—Haven't | think o’ the as when I _ a young Beware the cracky, slippery, and | a’ guile. Not so ba’, ©’, mon? 


you been cribbing 2, Tum Hood said, “ He 
and then to his eye." —B, C. D. (Old Ferd Road).— Your 
sketch of ALLY would hardly bring you the distinction of R.A., 
or the greater distinction uf “F. O. 3."——OcTAVIUS PERCY 
(Leyton).—Thanks, but we fear we cannot use it ——PELL SMITHER 
AND Co. (St. Bride Street).—Zhe paint brush is now among “ The 
Relics.,°——FROM ONE OF A KINDRED SPIRIT.—Blood-etained | 
Bill can't, quite understand your design——ALFRED JAGO | : 


«gan to cye his pipe, | shaver.” (Leaves them, chuckling to dangerous figures cut by some S. (relapsing »ntvu . rzacterity), Guid illy 
" 7 . 3 ipsing “ is eno’ fora r silly loo 
himself. ee | characters on life’s deep loke. of aSouthron; but 1 pos he proce: to sich taieg y 
. se. 
a 


THE other day a gentleman was @hout to leave his hotel for 
day’s shooting, when the landlord obse.ved.“Ifsi were you, sir, 
| should take my waterproofs, for I think we shail heve rain.” Ther 
, was not the slightest appear.ince of it, however, and ihe sportsma: 
neglected his advice. About the middle of the day ibe mi 
' descended in torrents, and he returned drenched. Over a girs” © 

toddy, in the evening, he enquired how he had predicted the a 
“Why, sir, I’ve got a ‘ Zadkiel’s Almanac’ that | always consult, 
replied mine host ; “and when he says it’s going to be fine, we | 
always get rain.” ae f 

* 


Hastings).—" Poets are born, not made.” Of course, you were 
orn too, but you wore not burn a poet. 
eS 
Rates of Subscription for « Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 1s. 6d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. | 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, | 
“TIE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


| Solicitor for Plaintiff. This man, your honour— | 

Defendant (indignantly). How dare you, sir! I’m notaman— 74 
| i'm a gentle— Fa} 
| _ Solicitor (continuing). This party, your honour, who acknow vs 


¢ | ledges that he is no man—. 
ee 4 | [Laughter, in which the worthy magistrate joined, 
“SF | * * 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 


SS 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wéll be given for the 
Best Verse not exceeding Eight Lines on i 
“THE NEW YBAR.’’ 
Address all Compctitions to 
“1887,” 


THE’ “ SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E,C. 


".* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JANUARY IST, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
=~ 
“HAVE you read my last book?” enquired little Tomkyns of an 
acquaintance the other day. “No such luck,” was the reply, “1 
wish | had.” [And Tomkyns was unecrtain whether tob 
pleased or the reverse, 


W. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, i o Sw 4 \ ee * 
a Of whom Copics may alwa ys be had, price 20 centimes each, =—_— : ores machen ae IT is stated that that eminent inventor, ALLY SLOPER, Esq., ha 
——— = = EGINS TO REASON A BIT. ust patented a keyhole, that turns at right angles in the middle of | 


wt we've been folghting about, atall, at all!” | {he oor, and through which even a cross-eyed man would find i 
impossible to sce anything. *,* 


A PARTY has come here to dwell, | 
And though we all know how to spell, 

We cannot yet pronounce his name, 

Which is George Gove. Are we to blame? 


“For if LO V E spells luv, 
a his name is Guv.” 


“Just asC OVE pa Cove, 

Why 60, of course, his name is Gove.’ 

Smith then exclaims, “ By honour bright, | 
I am quite sure you are not right ; 

For as MOV E spells move, 

1 must maintain his name is Goove.” 

Then said De Brown, with scornful sneer, 

“You chaps are all quite wrong, | fear ; 

Le The name is French, and I should say Ii 
A CERTAIN class of opium consumers seem to think that morphia That with the accent it’s Govay.” 
epells more fire, but they are morphiatally mistaken than they ass 


Poor Papa was noi forgeiicn. 


* } 
| Robust Convalescent of shady Character, Yes, 1 made up my | © 


linaglie, ** ~ al 
? : aaa; > mind to get bétter, and I did from that moment. : ; 
Fred. 1 wish this fog would go. eens : whe dan 4s. sersoire cxesiing | Atty sends his best love to every- Intimate Friend, Do you consider yourself better now, then! BP home was good business, vide illustrations. The mashing contin 
John (a sharp yeuth). Yes, for although it's mist now, it would | where his own immediate intere-t is con. | one, and with this New bay bestus a R. C. Certainly ldo; I outdid themselves, and sent piles of Xmas Boxes. It took su 
not be missed then. cerned. Observe his generous (sie!) face. | fresh leat. Sees Loris. - New Volume. 7. F. You must have been a thundering bad lot bef.re, then, | ime to see what they all contained. And even Poor Pa was 
f vholly forgotten by Our Lady Queen. 


BML 


»LIDAY. (Saturday, January 1, 1887. 


Saturday, January 1, 1887.) 


ONE of the hardest hats known, and warranted to last through 
the season without springing.—.\ Lrickbat. ; 

A morbid man, who is constantly puiting things up for th. 
pleasure of knocking them down again.—An auctioneer. 


—~>——_ 
WHAT a time this has been ! 


TOOTSIE’S BOXING DAY. 
Andrew Halliday thus described a 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


AMANDA THE ADVISERESS. 


—— 


A man who is familiar with all sorts of angling, wel! acquainte:| rie 106 er 2 Now, Amanda was the sweetest, smartest, briskest little creature 
with lines, rods, perches, and who is constantly casting,—\ hearsal: “A rehearsal, what a strange affair is ee aaa ALEXANDRY. ae fame full of sound peri ernes caren at Min ror ke 
mathematician. Ps light takes all TWENTY SILVER Penlctiterent 6 


WHERE’ER you go you cannot fail to hear, 
A Merry Christmas and a Glad New Year 


romance out 
of the actress. 
Your Divinity 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


sound of the paren- 
tal latch-key in the 
Street -coor as to 


Hypocrisy! For no one really cares fhtha took. whether her dear 
leaders is ay ena —— Sees ea a Tights : omnes es Iva W A VJ A ne father 7 had been 
Go ask the aged pauper what Ae thinks, n, draggle : n ‘ 
As from the biting caid he cowers and shrinks, from a long EVERY WEEK. eh ac ake . 
Go ask the starving thousands out of work, °? walk in the 66 9 pe! cHOpriae se. 
Who, out of sight, in noisome alleys lurk. | Po _ fain, and gets HE SLOPER WATCH improver of a eis 
Ask the plerwork tee, tad for scauty wage } XS mG opal =p Aw B | dern and m oderate 
Toil all the year, like squirrels in a cage ; \ size, so that she 
Ask those 4 debt, and ia their rent behind, | ¥ 7 en pggan- Guaranteed to keep perfect time. never took more 


The halt, the lame, the bilious, and the blind. 


Who can be merry when with bile oppreatt 
But here’s my doctor, so you're spar'd the rest. 
* 
» 


Wuy is the London atmosphere, to a man who has always 
disliked it very much, like soda-water’—Because it is aerated 
(air-he-h-ated), 


(LSet trying to disentangle himself, 
* 


THESE divorce cases play the very ace with jealous husband 
The other day young Othello returned unexpectedly, and hearin 
his wife’s voice in the bedroom, he crept upstairs on tip-toe. “Tom 
you are a perfect darling,” warbled his wife. “I do love you, you 
dear old fellow, and your whiskers are so handsome! Kiss! Kiss! 
Kiss!!!” With frenzy in his eye, madness in his brain, and hatr 
in his heart, he burst into the room, and found his wife in the arm 
chair with—the tom-cat, We need not say that meant a ne 
winter jacket. +e 


Re comic man looks as gloomy as a vampire. 
ity wears an aspect positively repulsive. 


aid is a walking effigy of di 
templating half a ‘length,’ is satisfied that a 
s so little to say, must prove a dead failure ; t 


SCENE.—Morning room in suburban villa, Breakfast. 
Young Husband, Really, Julia, I don’t want to grumble, dea: 


Your comic favourite comes on with a comforter and a cough, 
umbling at his part, for which he shows his contem 
very second word, and going up to the author toask what it means. 
, iece is intended to be a comic one—‘a regular screamer.’ It 

unds, as the words are mumbled over, as serious as a sermon. 
The draggled Di- 
ect The first old man is 
fe embodiment of injury and insult combined. The second cham- 
sgust. The first young man con- 
 gagien in which he 

e author begins to 


agers are al- 
ways uncouth, 
on principle— 
for being late. 
‘Now, then, 
Miss Divinity, 
how much 


ting away her 


dripping um- 


prompter’s 


by blundering 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchascrs of the Paper only, 


Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness a 
A. SLOPER, Esg., Friend of Man. The way to obtaina “ SLOPER” 


the number of Watches given away cach week. But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will ever reecive more than one Watch, in course of 


No notice will be taken of any enclosure sent with the label ; in 
fact, any letter or pede g sent in same enrelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 
THESE “BSBLOPER” WaAatToe 
COMPETITION. 


" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 4st, 1887. 


NING osscsciccccscccscsceee cs 


than her proper 
share of room in the 
Clapham train, 
She gave the best, 
and most sensible 
advice toall around 
her, and toll Jane, 


ters stood the 


drinks, instead of 


me \ ? 


774 TW 


Ni Ne. 
8 Watch is to purchase a copy of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” | the housemaid, to L] js 
Roth ae Pi : longer are we | gud cut waland All in he abel printed below, and post it to pe leave off walking / Mill 
Enthusiastic Young Man (going home after supper, to friend to be kept nies with corporals in hice 
and confidant). Admit, George, that she is the most fovely creature werssen. for THE “SLOPER’ WATCH DEPARTMENT, the Ginko Sun- yg pa 
ou have ever beheld. Did you notice her splendid white eyes, you? Liss he Sloperics, days, and to go out ¢ h 
er curly golden teeth, her creamy blue skin, her regular—eh, ivinity is 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. with the Black 
what? What the deuce do I mean? carefully put- Of course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess of | Watch, as the kil- 


. * . 
WHY is a man who has just come into a legacy like a snake pre aa ne Beiae and | time every purchaser of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” who | having ‘em stood 
served in alcohol? Because they are both in good spirits., Tootale among the Christmas Boxes. mu &0- | wantsa“SLoPER” Watch will gct one. The qualifications of the A to them. Sewing on half a silver Clock. 
** loshes in the | plicant,as stated on Lal printed below > the 8’ guide. G 
; printed below, will be the Judges guide. You are 80 sen- 


sible, dearest Amanda,” said her kind aunt, as they gazed from 
the Finchley Road window, “that you really might set up an office 
for giving good advice.” 
“An excellent idea, my dear aunt and _ protector,” said Amanda, 
who was economically sewing on half a silver clock. 
So dear Amanda advertised, “Good advice given. One shilling 


for five minutes of the finest that can be had in the town, 


Amanda opened an oflice. 
The very first day there was a crowd of the dearest, the sweetest, 
and the best. Sweet smiles, curls, and surging draperies were there. 
They flocked up the stairs. 


A swect little creature came and put her ai lh late. 


” 


ri i ink so too. He thought his piece funny once, but—not now day- > hea 
sig ns tye is comething awful ble, Charlie. ght and rehearsal have taken all the fun out of it ; and it will not Address ... Geneide. his ol 
yr. rd Why mek: ey grumble, p restored until Miss Divinity has put on her pretty dress, and the cousin. I am very 


k Y. Ms Because you’ve no grounds! I strained it carefully, so 
now it. 
Y. H. That's just what I’m complaining of. The blessed stuff i 


so weak that I shouldn’t think there'd ever been any grounds in it. 


earsal is, at 
1 meee 
nly practi- 
and busi- 
-like pro- 
ding, and 
‘Biost = particu- 

ly and pecu- 


* 
Wy is the highest C note on the piano like one of Mrs. Beeche 
Stowe’s characters ?—Because it is top C (Topsy). NotTE.—Thi 


ic man has reddened his nose, and the lamps are lit. A stage 


fond of him, but I 
think he is a little 
too free ; and he is 
60 mean he makes 
me pay for the mis- 
tletoe out of my 
own pocket ; and I 
don’t think it is 


did not grow—it was evolved. « ¢ a oe Occupation, if any at of a to ce 
» LITTLE feathery flake of snow, the business in te rokiae ba 


land is the 
Rarlequinade— 
fhe comic 
enes, as they 
ire called—of 
ntomime. 
‘The young 
ople, and the 
d people, no 
ss, are little 
customed to 
lect that all 


‘ Drifting softly to and fro, 
How white and pure the earth you make, 
Like an enormous wedding cake, 


Little feathery fiakes +’ snow, 

Little reck you where yuu blow— 

In one’s ear-hgle, down one’s neck, | 
» Nothirg can yon ingress check. | 


Qh. charming snow !—now, that’s too bad, | 

Enyagh to make a parson mad, 

A snowball has just laid me low, 
xcuse me, but——oh, cuss the snow. 


sanctity and virgo intacta. 


pg toil. All 
his kicking 
8nd slapping, 
nd = burning 


Second Sandy (without interest). Aye? 

F. 8 He wanted for to know why the great Duke was like a vai 
deceitful body. 

8S. 8. (rubbing his back with ene 


—_ 


against the post on which h 


,o" by 


Such a time to unpack them all. 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach weeks Competition will be published in* ALLY 
SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving the Names and Addresses of the 
Successful Competitors, also their Qualifications, “ ALLY SLOPER’S 
Havr-Houipay” is Published Every Thursday Morning, and all 
Applications must beat “The Sloperics” by the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for thia week's Competition will close on Wednes- 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


I am not engaged 
to him. Now, what 
would youdo? He 
treats me quite like 
a child; and last 
time he came to see 
us, he wanted us to 
play at bears, and 
got under the table 
and growled. But 
I_ won't growl. 
What shall I do?” 


'e he extrava- Yy Y Ly day evening next, Jan. 5th, 1887. The Result of the Competition of “Canes,” said 

IT is said that in order to protect their reputations, medical me nt nonsense ; UL ; Dec. 2th, 1886, will be published in the “HALF-Houipay” for Amanda, “are a 

in futur, will make arrangements, either to pay their visits i s first of all ) a we Jan. 8th, 1887, severe punishment ; 
coupls, or else to beaccompanied by a maiden aunt of acknowledge do an i ee *,* Specimen ® SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” and he is so ta 


that you could not 


*.* but Qlst WEEK reach comfortably. 
First Sandy. One of they Southrons doon at the Ha’ asked me : in and s ° ay him with an 
co-num-drun the ither day. el, and wear- RESULT OF DECEMBER 18th COMPETITION. Put her shilling in the plate. old fan, and 


no attention to his 
screams.” 


Then another good girl came in. She paid her shilling. 
“Amanda, dear,” she asked, “I always have to do a ride ina 


ae DUE IN ‘ { orth Road, Clapt : ‘ 4 3 
is leaning). The great Duke? Guid vices him! vith imaginary . . . : gy shalom dada eainikiai skis Ape Mt ere hansom every morning. Would you wear Moliere shoes and bluc 
#F. S. fdidna know, and so he told me it were because he we -hot pokers, has been a very serious and painful business fora | » g,ac WHITE, P. tiway Guard, 31 Harrington Gardens, South Kensing- | silks, or Langtry slippers and red)” 
¥, slippery, and | a’ guile, Not so ba’, ©’, mon? fortnight or more before the opening night. You should see the ton. Age, 25 years. Subscribor—since commencement. LONDON. “That is a question,’ answered Amanda, “that requires so 
[tym | © BYR" rlaptag "ni hactrty), Guid eno! for a poor aly Yoo} mejonn ta hie canvas (rowers and slipers at rehearsal practing | x sali MOORES, Poneman Witt ote Fen Co Reys- | mach cata conserton that I shall havo to anever ity 
—————_| of a Southron; but | pay na heed mysel’ to sich tritles, 4 a : . AMPHLE ers Age’ ichtield 8 eat et. . 
: se . is along time since he has turned head-over-heels, and he is not | 4. JOHN AMPHLET, Brewer's Agvit, 35 Lichileld Street. Age, 58 years, Then the good girl wrote her address in the gorgeous letter-hook, 
THE other day a gentleman was @hkout to leave his hotel for without fears for his neck or some of his bones, Pantaloonand | , (\RoLINE GRINDEY, Machinist, 47 Grove Strect. Age,21 next birth- | and asked-Amanda which colour she should wear to land the 
day’s shooting, when the landlord obs ved. “Te H im aa harlequin are as nervous as he is, and the p: id at the end of the day. Subscriber—irregular since commencement. LEEK. festive masher of the masculine sex. 
re | 1 y 1d tak g; te fs, for I thi k ve abathehe haga aah ale ally isa failure. They try again and and fail, and, at 6. ROBERT HEGGIE, Marino Engineer, 33 Adeliide Street. Age, 51 years. “Blue, my dear love,” said Amanda ; “and have it as cerulean as 
; | show e my waterprools, for f think We shad ave rain, er sh at it desperately—neck or nothing—and at last the dangerous Subscriber—24 years. FLEETWOOD. you can find it, for if there is anything men are fond of, it is that 
, Was not the slightest appear.nce of it, however, and ihe sportsma eat is accom ished” 7, FRED B. NORTON, Theatrical Manager, Theatve Royal. Age, 35 years. | Which recalls heaven and bliss.” ng ’ 
neglected, his advice. About the middle of the day ie mi Of course, [ am not in the rally, or any of the stupid comic busi- beer ther 16 monte regulary. eae Higtiaore Schon TANLEY. Then Edward came in. 
- aang r 0 : NG,S ss, His . Age, : : : 
pears pesboires rpg Aiea Saget all & <— ness; but my business ending with the transformation scene, I | * Ceci aetna weenie ee TENLEY-ON THAMES. He said, “ Dear Amanda, the back of my head is perfectly sore 
’ a q always consult: have to be on at the same time, perched up on high in the 9. HENRY JOHN HODGE, Carpet Designer, 15 Shrubbe: fires of °, 37 with my falling down on the pavement. My knuckles, too, are 


“Why, sir, I’ve got a ‘ Zadkiel’s Almanac’ that ' 
replied mine host; “and when he says it’s going to be fine, we | 

always get rain.” + 

Solicitor for Plaintiff. This man, your honour—— 

Difendant (indignantly). How dare you, sir! I’m not aman i 
i'm a gentle— hy 

Solicitor (continuing). This party, your honour, who acknow? 
ledges that he is no man— . m+ 

(Laughter, in wh ich the worthy magistrate joined. 
* 
* 


hed with 
But Boxing morning at 


KID. 
Age, 20 years, Sub- 
BRAINTREE. 


bleak wind. And I don’t mind owning I was nearly pe Park 


bscriber—24 years. 
old on Christmas Eve, our first night. 


ears. Sul 
F. BROWN, Clerk, Care of Mrs. Dace, Noulcy Road, 
scriber—20 month 
11. JOHN E, BLACK, Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber—2 years. FOLKESTONE. 
12, ALICE DALTON, Assistant Stationer, care of J. F. Jones, Newsagent, 
High Street. Age, 21 years, Subseriber--2 years. 
13. HENRY HUNTER, Publican, “ ‘hice Tuns” Inn. 
scriber—2 years, 6 months, 3 wecks. = D, 
14. M. BABBAGE, Schoolgirl, Ashicigh House, Whitchurch. Age, 13} years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. TAVISTOCK, 


broken, for the lamp-posts in the neighbourhood of Regent's 
have a way of tumbling about that's perfectly ridiculous.” 

“Go forth,” said 
Amanda, ‘‘these 
oftices are not for 
reprobates.” 

3ut Edward did 
not go forth; he 
went third, for the 
two dear little ones 


- 
2° 


is. 
{ | Lamplighter, 26 Darly Road. 


15. GEORGE DUBERTS, Cavieln, = Pay Deparievent the permet had gone betor 
: : . . > } Age, 28 years. Su T—11 weeks. TIPPERARY. c e. 

= . IT is stated that that eminent snventon, oe SLOPER, Esq., ha 16. JAMES MURRAY, Gardener, Riversdale, Age, 16 years. _ Snbscriber— Then Arthur 
Gall mi = tented a keyhole, that turns at right angles in the middle of | 2 years, MIDDLETON. ambled in, and said 
stat atallt” | the door, and through which even a cross-eyed man would find i 17, JOSEPH SOUTHALL, Surveyor, 28 Crofton Place. Age, 3) years, Stib- tenderly, “ There's 
I; impossible to sce anything. scriber—19 months, 2 weeks, BEAUMARIS. irl ‘that lives 
hy ee ge 18, THOMAS PRICE, Polleeman, Cardiff Roa. Age, 41 years. Brbeerther — re an the Colit : 
A 17 months. aA) ‘, 1 7 C 2 
é < A pagty has come here to dwell, 19. D. MACAFFER, Schoolboy, Uric Farm. Age, 16 years, ‘subseriber— | deries. Her Ma 

A = And though we all know how to spell, since 7th number, STONEHAVEN. | says——” 
. We cannot yet pronounce his name. 20. DAVID FERGUS BLYTH, Iron and Brass Founder, 2 Gregory Place, “No more of 
Which is George Gove. Are we to blame? Age, 35 years. Subscriber —9 weeks. ST. ANDREW'S, this,’ shrieked 
5 “For if LO V E spells luv, as sar ear ear EC RO EATS : mara = | Amanda, — “these 
f Why, then,” KY » “his name is Guv.” RELIEVING GUARD. OMe ey hes to be 
“No, no,” said Jones, “I don’t agree ; Tun midnight toll rings clear its loud alarms pervaded by any- 
I'll tell $ou what I think,” says he,— RE ees “rowd thick Time's barrack- thing else but the 
$ ,” says he, The vet’ran years crowd thick Time's barrack-yard, highest moral senti- 

{ 


“JustasC OVE epells Cove, 
i 


The young recruits assemble under arms 


; 
As clanging bells proclaim * Relieving guard,” ments. Go forth. 


And Arthur did go 
forth, for had not 


amare AT 


Why £0, of course, his name is Gove.’ 
Smith then exclaims, “ By honour bright, 
I am quite sure you are not right ; 

Foras MOVE spells move, 

1 must maintain his name is Goove.” 


Old Sergeant Time stands hour-zlass in hand, 
No step his sentinels can e'er retrace 5 
The Old Year tramps to join the vet’ran band, 


N i—4 Then said De Brown, with scornful sneer, The young recruit steps briskly in his place, that Amanda gave VU ED 
\ You chaps are all quite wrong, | fear ; was truly lovely, es Te 
aA \ The hame 18 French, and I should say i A whispered word that others may not hear Young = married - 
\y That with the accent it’s Govay.” ; Is murmured to the echo of the bell. women came to her CERbrih ev erilcAnanita 
\ + | S It is the password for the young New i r . in their troubles. so forth, sald Amanda. 
| Robust Convalescent of shady Character, Yes, 1 made up inf | ~ Poor Papa was noi forgoiien. And Time goes on his rounds and cries, * AIS well 1” | Single gin !s—every- ; Peat F Se eA Latent 
| mind to get bétter, and [did from that moment. ee ° Sans : F . . ty . Sees one came to her in their trouble, She was ano mniverst 
love to overy- Intimate Friend, Do you consider yourself better now, then! home was good business, ride illustrations, The mashing contingent With steady step the sentry plods his Ne : factor, : i eile lanitaviilalwaneetvl 
WATKS bogtieas RC. Certainly ldo; I outdid themselves, and sent piles of Xmas Boxes. It took such a For him no turning round, no looking back, I love all my fellow-creatures,” she said, “and will always § 


them their money's-worth.” 


ime to see what they all contained. And even Poor Pa was not 1 
Farewell! 


J. F. You must have been a thundering bad lot befcre, then, | ( 
vholly forgotten by Our Lady Queen. 


| 


Marking his eae by a night and dav, 


New Volume, 1 
Sy ace As ruthlessly he treads the beaten track, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Leha ter his 


Lozensy's rans enal 
cor lo aivhing, 


LY’S PAL, JCEY THE CLOWN. 
“on ! ain't poe] all very fine and large!" 


KLEPTOMANIA: A TRIBUTE TO THE CLERICO-CODGERS. 


, 


kioptomania, felt burning desire 
elt a es: 

to prove the strength of some argu- 
Sonal Hace rae od at 
i ” secon: roun chid, and put- 
a_No more, I tells ting a red-hot poker in his pocket, sallied forth. 


pl AL [attysiopers| 
- ie yl) XMAS 
A) HOLIDAY 


PT YOrence | 
Ov READY 


== 


NO MORE FOOTBALLING. 
“The owdashus way in which them yere young skunks cut 
up nds is quite enuff. Mr. S 


4. The policeman, however, overtakes him. “What was 
doing, Mr. Policeman? Nothing.” “Then I shall lock you 
up!" “No, you won't, Mr. Policeman. I bad no fraudulent 

tent.” Bonnets policeman, stirs him up with the red-hot 


IDYLL.—On New Year's Day the Boy Sloper taketh unto poker, and hurries gaily away. 


_himself a new sweetheart, 


2. Ho hadn't gone far before he met a preti 3. He 
He asked her for a kiss, but she, 
disposal, he gallantly presents her with 
cried she. 


Lh [-“ 


seeks refuge in a butcher's shop, where he sees ha‘ a 
remarkably fine leg of mutton. Having ascertained, by applying his 
hand to it and licking it, it was not frozen New Zealand, he is about to 
appropriate it, when the butcher a rs. “Is it yours?” asks Pick- 
head. “Yes.” “Then take it.” Floors him with it, and away he 
saunters, whistling. 


=— 


not having one at 
one. 


5. Then, seeing # nursemaid wheeling a perambulator 
containing a fine infant, he takes ye out, with the 
remark, “What a little dear!” Nurse rushes h 
Baby cries. Pickhead site on its head. Crowd 
Pickhead defends bimself with the 


it through a three-storey 


6. Having reached home, and emptied his 

kets of several articles collected during 

is tour, he retires to rest, happy with the 

thought that if his doings have caused ant 

little inconvenience, they were without the 
slightest fraudulent intent. 


“MARRIAGE. FELICITY. 


Another year gone, and still they're not happy. 


THE WORST OF IT THAT TIME. 
Inqutsttire Stranger. What are you looking so sad about, my youthful friend ? 
Tad, ‘Cause mother's been and broke the pledge. 

I. 8. My sweet boy! you shouldi¥'t take it to heart so much. 


BAN 


MUCH MISPLACED JOCULARITY. 


Smart Boy. Mr. Pleeceman, please, you've got something sticking on to thé 
back of yer coat. 


(Saturday, January 1, 1887, 


ad. You'd take it to ‘art if you had to go to the “Red Lion” twenty times a day a- 
fetching the drinks. 


HOW IT USED TO BE, 
“ome fifty years ago, during the snowy weathcr. 


Poltceman (off hts quard). What is it? 
Smart Boy (dertstve'y). The buttons! Yah! 


Baturday, January 1, 1887.] 


ae 
\A 


ON tOREHCINYS— 


zied eye; <A rorty sort o 
hich all good folks are 


A LITTLE DINNER PARTY. 
imalishins was a hospitable host, but his distinguished 
ite fairly si tp his generous intentions. In future 
has resol that, when sending out invitations, he will 
be extreme care whom he asks. 


“COME BACK TO ERIN!” 


An’ f'why ‘ave ye eo long left yer own Kathleen to sigh afther 
ye, Johnnie, me darlint ? 


C 


Saturday, January 1, 1887.) 


OLIDAY. (Saturday, January 1, 1887, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


; @)) 9) 
rae = fl 
aH MK NG y | 
si, OY PAL Aj 
_ ; 
| 
HH) 


orensss trew — 


“Hush my child 


LY’S PAL, JCEY THE CLOWN. 
want mending badly. “oe 1 ain't they all very fine and large!” 
a Le OER SCOOT OIL VOC Y: ANC OHAIUAT ESI 


2? 
~% 
HOOL-BOARD 
OOLBOARD 4 


<—S 


—=_—=T">>> 


» he met a pretty girl. 3. He seeks refuge in a butcher's shop, where he sees ha a 6S 
not having one at her remarkably fine leg of mutton. Having ascertained, by applying his - 

one. “Police!” hand to it and licking it, it was not frozen New Zealand, he is about to 

appropriate it, when the butcher appear, “Is it yours?” asks Pick- 

head. “Yes.” “Then take it.” Floors him with it, and away he 

saunters, whistling. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 
e; Two women “tore” a 
file world Ba 


me, For Mistress Puss is scarce and 
¥ atree; Lord 7 
-Legged peclers rana race; The Bow-Wows now are 


2” 6. 5a15 He Can INTRO NuUCE HIM TOA SPLENDID DANCER 


PUT SWE IS RATHER PLAIN. 


~— 


‘ben, seeing # nursemaid wheeling s perambulator 6. Having reached home, and emptied his 
Ining a finc infant, he takes the baby out, with the Pockets of several articles collected during 
‘k, ; "| Nurse rushes . is tour, he retires to rest, happy with the 
cries. Pickhead sits on its head. Crowd collects. thought that if his doings have caused anv 
ead defends himself with the and finallyshies _little inconvenience, they were without the 
ough a three-storey window, escapes. slightest fraudulent intent. yi 


= 
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A LITTLE DINNER PARTY. 
ns was & hospitable host, but his dis 
wigs awe gringo his intentions. In future 
has resol that, when sending out invitations, he will 
fe extreme care whom he asks. 


tHe Has Just ARRiven Wes 
To ne IFaeowen ay oon 


DANGTR 


So] onc AS D¥T 
CAN DANCE.” 


BANCY THAT 
EveN Ingo 


mth 
5. he 


. THe INtRopUC TION. 


Smart Boy. Mr. Pleeceman, please, you've got something sticking on to th 
back of yer coat. 
Poltceman (off hts guard). What is it? 
cather. | Smart Boy (dertstve'y). The buttons! Yah! 


“COME BACK TO ERIN!” | 


An’ fwhy ‘ave ye so long left yer own Kathleen to sigh afther i 
ye, Johnnie, me darlint ? 


ae ee 


A NEW YEAR’S EVE DANCE. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


IT is the intention of the New South Wales Government to sub- 
mit to Parliament a proposal to hold an Inter-Colonial Exhibition 
in January, 1888, but it is suggested 
that the idea should be expanded so 
as to provide for the participation of 
the mother ‘country, and all the 
colonies and dependencies of the 
Empire. In this case India would 
be very strongly represented, 


* 
A GOOD story is in circulation in 
connection with the Campbell case. 


of Dr. Bird became prominent. A 
person of intelligence had been 
noting the fact, and a_ messenger 
went to the house of Dr. Bird to say 
that Mr. Lewis, the solicitor for 
Lady Colin, wanted Dr. Bird’s fur 
coat. The coat was delivered by the 

orter, and you will guess the sequel. 
Dr. Bird sent word to politely ask 
whether Mr. Lewis had done with his 
~ coat. It is worth upwards of a hun- 

dred pounds, and a certain anxiety 
was intelligible. The reply, of course, 
was that Mr. Lewis had not got the 
coat, and had never sent for it. Scot- 
land Yard was communicated with, and in the course of twenty- 
four hours it was found ina pawn oftice, pledged for £15, Poor 
old Cockioly ! + 


THIS is not an advt. for Pears’ Soap. The archbishop’s palace at 
Croydon has been for a long time used as a laundry and b leaching 
establishment, and it is now propre to restore it. Where now 
soapsuds and buck-baskets are to be found, can be seen disconsol- 
ately peering through the steam of the copper the armorial bearings 
of Archbishop Stafford, Here, where the clink of the laundry- 
maid's pattens is to be heard, Queen Elizabeth sat as a royal guest. 


* 

TootsieE's dear friend, Mary Anderson, is in Paris, devoting her 
entire energies to mastering the French language, which she studies 
every afternoon with a French professor. ‘“ Mons, A, SLOPAIRE’S 
French Grammar" is used daily by the professor. 


* 

IT is satisfactory to see that the law is quite clear, at all events, 
in forbidding the apothecation or sale of war medals, a practice 
which, ALLY fears, is becoming toocommon, The retired veteran is 
especially prone to pawn his silver trophy when he falls among 
boon companions, Peis to be hoped that recipients of “The Sloper 
Medal for Valour” will not go on in this way. 


* 

Some scandal has just heen caused by the conduct of a certain 
Parisienne who was united in bonds unblessed by Church or State 
to a youth of great ex- 

tations. The fickle 
ass conceived the 
strange resolution of 
leaving her temporary 
lord and master and 
falling at the feet of an 
obscure member of the 
theatrical profession. 
The youth of great ex- 
siemgee upbraided his 
ickle fair one for her - 
conduct, whereupon she / 
took up a toy revolver, 
and, turning it towards 
herself, fired twice. Her 
wounds were, however, 
very slight—almost as @ 
slight as her constancy. 


* 

THE “Women's Jubi- 
lee Offering” promises 
to become a formidable competitor against the more ambitious 
memorials which have eis appeared. This modest scheme 
merely appeals to the feminine half of the community to testify, 
by subscriptions ranging between a penny and a pound, their 
appreciation of the Queen's public and private character during the 
last half-century. “My eye!" observed Alexandry, “a pound’s 
worth ‘er Ju-Jubelees 'ud keep Evelina on the suck for a year.” 


* 

JERUSALEM is to be the future capital of the world, rice old 
London, destined to take a back seat. r. Monk, of Canada, is the 
apostle of the enterprise. He has formed a company, with a capital 
of 10,000,000 dols. to purchase Palestine and make it the “hub” of 
the earth. The old song at once comes back to us :— 

Gaily the Troubadour sang “Oh, Kafoozleum !’ 

As he was coming home from Jerusalem. 

He god from Palestine, hearing him come, 

Sald “ Now, go to Jericho, Rum, tum, tum!” 
*** 


= 
THE Blood-bespattered William Higgins is in a position to state 

that the Government have been warned that several members of 
the dynamite gang in America are on their way to England. There 
is no doubt that there is a revival of activity among the extreme 
and criminal section of the Irish-American party, but there is pro- 
bably no great reason for fear. The fate of the last gang of dyna- 
miters will have a very deterrent effect on the wildest men in the 
party. * * 

* 


THE following is the description of a certain actress given by a 
Parisian paper:—“She is as clumsy in form as a rough-hewn 
, &ranite statue of old Egypt, and 
- justas magnificently imposing. I 
don’t know anything uglier than 
her strong jaw, with the accom- 
paniment of Paris millinery, nor 
anything more Doric in its beauty 
than when it is helping her on 
the stage to lend pathos to her 
vocalisation,” 

Ld 


* 
GENERAL Sir A, ALI- 


a shell destructive enough 
to bulge out the side ofa 

lancet if fired into the 
Milky Way, and a mitrail- 
Teuse which discharges some six hundred 
bullets as large as sausages every 
minute. Come weal, war or woe matters 
not to ATSLOPER, as long as the genial 
gin is obtainable at the old price, 

* * 


WILLIAM JUDGE, a pal of MeGoose- 
ley's, was charged the other day with 
wilful damage, and has received a triple 
warning against the dangers of strong 
drink. In the first place, it resulted in 
one, Jane Wilmott, to whose house he had gone, giving him 
“horseradish vinegar” to drink ; second!y, she turned him out of 
doors, whereupon he pul his head through the window, therely 
cutting himself considerably ; and thirdly, he was sentenced to 
seven days’ imprisonment. 


In the course of the trial the fur coat | 


{ tinte-Lon the same lines a2 lhoretofore, 


THE candidature of Duke Ferdinand of Coburg for the ae of 
-rince 


Bulgaria has lately taken up a lot of public attention, 
Ferdinand of Coburg-Gotha, who is 
now in his twent)--ixth year, is of 
fair complexion. His extensive 
means enable him to exercise hospi- 
tality ona large scale, so his friends 
are inclined to credit him with pos- 
sessing the necessary qualities of a 
good sovereign, *,* 


THE Court Journal says :—“ We 
are authorized to state that the report 
of the betrothal of Alexandry Sloper, 
eldest son of the (warm) Member for 
Shoe Lane, to Miss Evelina Higgins, 
is somewhat premature,” 


* 

THE Hon. Billy understands that 
Lawrence M. Donovan, the young 
man who recently jumped from the 
Brooklyn Bridge and the Niagara 
Suspension Bridge, has now under- 
taken a still more erous task, 
He has offered to fight John L. 
Sullivan, America’s champion pugi- 
list. The contest is to be with gloves, 
and is to consist of only four rounds; evidently the buffets ot the 
Niagara and Hudson Rivers are considered nothing when com- 


pared with the mighty blows of the “slogger's” fists, 


- 

AT Brooklyn a society is being formed to insure its members 
against the horror of being buried alive. For the first six months 
after apparent death the bodies are to lie in a large chamber, pro- 
vided with means for communicating with the world without. The 
Dook Snook suggests that a connection should be made with the 
Telephone Exchange. * * 


WInpsor CASTLE’Ss brilliant gathering the other afternoon did 
all due honour to the Shor youngest grandchild, the infant Prince 
of Battenberg. The chief actor in the scene took, apparently, less 
than little notice of anyone present, and appeared to grumble when 
the officiating clergyman sprink!ed cold water on his face. The 
infant Sloper will want something stronger than water sprinkled on 
his face. é.* 

= 


ALLY advises all true “SLOPERITES” to weigh anchor and steer 
for the Avenue Theatre as soon as possible. The new order of 
things there is Robinson Crusoe. We only have to say that dear, 
virtuous Arthur, F.0.8., leads the 
comic business, to account for the 
roars of laughter which Bisnny greet 
the ear. Miss Wadman, Phyllis 
Broughton, and jovial Sam Wilkingon 
render excellent assistance. 


* 

MERLATTI, who by the end of his 
fast had become so feeble 
and fragile that his guar- 
dians feared from the 
cracking and knocking of 
his fleshless bones that in 
moving him he would fall 
to pieces, will have some pleasant remini- 
scences of his terrible experience. Some 
unknown female friends pleaded affection- 
ately with him to stop his experiment 
before his life was endangered. Others 
more sensitive, regarded him as a hero, an 
wrote offering him their heart and fortune, 
One good lady, whose heart was no longer 
free, offered him her breast. “Hardly a 
virgo intacta,” remarked Auntie Geeser to 
Uncle Boffin. ~.* 

* 


THE whereabouts of a gang of Italian 
smugglers has been discovered in a very 
tragic manner. The band, seventeen in 
number, were either in hiding or engaged 
in crossing some mountains near Vicenza, 
when they were overwhelmed by an 
avalanche which swept them down the ~ 
mountain-side, and killed the whole band 
“T pre, could, — post banditters,” 
exclaim rs. §., as she carefully attended to th i 
the infant SLOPER. “% See 

* 

SUssEx, at the present moment, is growing just four square 
of tobacco. | Thisis cheering news, If vd aac on, and pel 
in the nicotine way, it will doubtless in time rise to the dignity of 
a cigar manufactory as iarge as a hen-coop. What do you say 

** 
oe 


THERE are curious ways of getting a living which are brought to 
one’s notice now and then. Not the least eccentric method of 
amassing wealth is that adopted by a gentleman who invites appli- 
cation from “ Advertisers requiring verses descriptive of any article 
of merchandise. Original rhymes supplied.” The Eminent says 
he should really like, at this time of i , to be introduced to an 
original rhyme, * 

* 


IN his summing upin the Campbell case, Mr. Justice Butt. S. 
expressed his sentiments with more freedom than is usual teenth 
bench ane cage Fc senath to which some of the papers had 
report ecase. “Consider the privileges of th 8 
Butt,” observed A. SLOPER. * * SE Breet eae 

x 


AN Irish newspaper gives some interesting particulars about t 
man who saved the Queen’s life near Reaiaain Palace in tea 
when her Majesty was only two years old me 
The man was an Irish soldier named Moloney. 
He was walking near the carriage in which ¥ 
the young Princess was driving, and when { 
the carriage was upset he rushed tothechild’s @ 
rescue and brought her safely out of the ° 
broken vehicle. The Duchess of Kent, the 
Queen’s mother, gave him the muniticent 
reward of one pound for his heroic 
act. Ina few years he was sent 
out to India with his regiment, 
and there he spent upwards of 
twenty years, returning to England 
a pensioner on sixpence a day. To 
shorten the story, he kept remind- 
ing Her Majeaty or nearly twenty 
years that he’ had saved her life, 
and we are glad to say he is now, 
and has been for some time, recciv- 
ing postal orders for the amount 
of £1 weekly from Sir Henry 
Ponsonby on behalf of Her 
Majesty. That’s a shilling less 
than the “SLOPER Competition 


’ 


My 
l'rizes, "= 


FoR some time past there has 
been a marked tendency in diplo- 
matie circles in Berlin to regard 
the situation as very grave indeed. The impression is in general 
that the prospect is ing much worse, and that the slizhtest 
Incident may preeipit s events, In spite of the critical 
state of affairs, * ALLY ILALF-HoLIpay ” will be con- 


LOPEI 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 8TH, 1887, 
_—~ 


2nd January, 1402. —The capture of Granada took pla:; 
this day. The prolonged resistance of the Moors, b: hour th. 


| city was founded in the 8th century, to the Spanish troops 0; 


| Ferdinand and Isabella, bein 


Overcome, arrangements were 111: 
for its surrender. As the Bishop of Avila passed in to take po:.. .. 
sion of the Alhambra—the wonderful palace of the Moorish kin; 
its former master passed mournfully out, saying only, “Go in, 9;.. 
occupy the fortress which Allah has bestowed upon your power/:;| 
land, in punishment of the sins of the Moors.” The Catho)j 
sovereigns meanwhile waited in the valley below to see the sily. 
cross mounted on the tower of the Alhambra, the appointed syni!.,,' 
of possession. As it appeared, a shout of joy arose from 1}. 
assembled troops, and the choristers of the royal chapel broke for; 
with the anthem, Ze Deum laudamus, 

2nd January, 1885.—An explosion of dynamite took place thi: 
day on the Metropolitan Railway, about 9p.m., near the Gow.- 
Street station. Very little damage was done. Dynamite is con). 
posed of 25 parts of silicious earth saturated with 75 parts of nitro. 
glycerine. Its manufacture is very dangerous. 


8rd January, 1670.—George Monk, Duke Albemarle, divi 
this day. On the Ist January, 1660, he commenced that march t) 
London, which was so instrumental in effecting the Restoration, 
He started with his little army of 6,000 or 7,000 men from the tow;, 
of Coldstream, in Berwickshire, a name which has been commemo. 
rated in the title of the regiment which he is believed to have em. 
bodied at that place. Monk seems to have found Coldstream ; 
dismal place to quarter in. On his first arrival, he could get 1: 
provisions for his own dinner, and was obliged to content himse: 
with a quid of tobacco, His chaplains, less easily satisfied, roame' 
a till they obtained a meal at the house of the Earl of Hum. 
near by. 

8rd January, 1661.—Pepys, in his Diary of this date, says, “To 
the theatre, where was acted Beggar's Bush, it being very wel 
done; and here the first time that ever I saw women come upor 
the stage.” Young men often played the part of girls, Kinz 
Charles II., having gone before his usual time to a tragedy, foun 
the actors not ready to begin. When his Majesty sent to know}: 
meaning of it, the manager came to the box, and rightly judgin: 
that the best excuse for their default would be the true one, fair! 
told his Majesty that the queen was not shared yet. 
4th January, 1847.—The Rhy] lifeboat, which had this dar 
put off to the assistance of the schooner Zemperance, of Belfast 
was overwhelmed by the sea, and the crew, thirteen in number 
found a watery grave. The Temperance, however, was nei 
neglected. Another lifeboat set out from Point-of-Air, and, bravin: 
all dangers, brought the crew of the schooner safe to land. Th: 
offices of the National Lifeboat Institution are at 14 John Strer. 
Adelphi, W.C, Contributions, always thankfully received, shoul 
be addressed to the Secretary, Charles Dibdin, Esq., F.R.G.S. 

4th January, 1810.—The O.P. reconciliation dinner took plac: 
this day at the “Crown and Anchor ” tavern, between the manager: 
of Covent Garden Theatre and the soi-disant town. Some of th: 
toasts given were “The King,” “The Voice of the People,” “Th: 
Trial by Jury,” with three times three, “The Stage,” and “Th: 
Ancient and Unalienable Judicature of the Pit.” 


5th January, 1872.—Died, aged 72, Joseph Gillott, the firs: 
manufacturer of steel pens by mac fey For many years Bir. 
mingham has produced annually from eight to fifteen million gros: 
of pens. Thirty years ago pens were sold wholesale at 5s. a gros: 
and now they are sold as low as 14d. and 13d. per gross. At firs! 
pens were made of_reeds, and reeds are still used for the purpose ix 
some parts of the East. The earliest notice of quills is in a passac: 
of Isidore, who died_A.D. 636. He mentions as writing materia’: 
reeds and feathers. Beckmann tells us that Mabillon saw a MS. « 
the Gospels written in the ninth century, in which the Evangelist: 
were represented with au pens in their hands. 

6th January, 1884.—The remains of King Victor Emanuel wer 
this day translated from their temporary resting-place to the Par- 
theon at Rome. This circular temple, with niches to contain th: 
images of the gods, was built by Agrippa, B.C. 25; the gates wer 
of brass, as well as the interior of the roof ; hep Boniface mutilate 
it, and converted it into a church dedicated to the Virgin Mar: 
calling it the Santa Maria de Rotunda, about 608, The Pantheon 
150 feet in diameter, and the same in height. 


6th January, 1887.—Old Christmas Day, or Twelfth Da: 
As a popular festival Twelfth Day stands only inferior to Chris! 
mas, the leading object being to do honour to the three Magi, « 
as they are commonly called, the three kings of Cologne. ‘th 
name Twelfth Day itself dates as far back as the time of Kin: 
Alfred, who established the twelve days after Christmas as holiday: 
of which the Epiphany was the last. We have a Twelfth Nixi 
celebration recorded in theatrical history. Baddeley, the comedii’ 
(whovhad been cook to Foote), left, by will, money to provide ca\ 
ie wine in the Green Room for the performers, at Drury La: 
‘heatre. 

6th January, 1781.—A body of French troops having landed : 


Jersey, and surprised the Lieut.-Governor, made him prisoner, a0 - 


obliged him to sign a capitulation; but Major Peirson, the con: 
mander of the English troops, heroically giro 3 his acquiescer* 
in the compulsive transaction, vigorously attacked the enemy « 
the town of St. Helier, and compelled them to eéurrender prisoné: 
of war: a gallant action, which, however, this day cost the Mx: 
his life, as he was killed in the moment of victory. A_pairting « 
the “ Death of Major Peirson,” by Copley, engraved by Heath, rani. 
amongst the best of our historical pieces. Jersey is s0 called i: 
honour of Julius Cesar. 

7th January, 1740.—On this day a rock fell upon a la‘: 
number of young people, whilst they were at play, at Kirkaldy, " 
Scotland. In most parts of America a stone, however small, | 
called a “rock!” The following are singular instances of its u- 
“Mr, M. had to carry rocks in his pocket to prevent the wind fr 
blowin’ him away.”— Major Jones's Travels, “1 see Arch Coon: 
walk down to the creek bottom, and then he began pickin’ up row} 
and slingin’ ’em at the dogs.”"—Mike Hooter, by a Missourian. 

7th January, 1830.—Sir Thomas Lawrence, the celebrated portr. 
painter, died this day. He was a fine fencer, a good violin-play'” 
and a capital sparrer. When a boy, he imbibed the love o pu 
lisin ; he used to go with a playmate into the fields, strip to t! 
waist, and box in a style which left severe and permanent inark; + 
the severity of the sport. His friendly antagonist confesses tli 
Lawrence became an over-match for him; and yet this was t! 
gentleman whose fine athletic figure induced Lawrence to dra 
from it, as a model of Satan, in his painting from the Parad’: 
Lost. 


8th January, 1775.—John Baskerville, the eminent print: 
died this day at Birmingham. He devoted himself to the pert: 
tion of the art of printing, more particularly in the shape of lett: 
He is said to have spent £600 before he could obtain a single Icti 
to please himself, and many thousands before he made a protit « 
his pursuit, which he prosecuted so ardently, that he manufactur 
his own printing ink, presses, moulds for casting, and all 
apparatus for printing. He was a man of eccentric tastes; he | 
each panel of his carriage painted with a picture of his trades. | 
was buried in his garden ; and in 1821, his remains being accident: 
disturbed, the leaden coftin was opened, and the body was foun: 
a singular state of preservation. The shroud was perfect and ¥:" 
white, and a branch of laurel on the breast of the corpse v: 
though faded, entire. 

8th January, 1885.— According to the will of Mr. Gardner. 
Doston and Beverley, in the United States, filed at Boston. ! 
trustees were directed to pay to his widow each year 1,161 1 
ae of pure gold, bcing her actual weight when the will ‘ 
made, 


Saturday, January 1, 1887.) 


A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO SLOPER 
—— 
ANOTHER year has, SLOPER dear, 
Irrevocably tlitted ; 
Time's changeful whirl makes you, old boy, 
More arch and nimble-witted | ! 


The i that’s past has sec 
ast 


Of many a thing of beauty 
Yet leaves you blest with 1 
zest 
For frolic, fun, or duty. 
When you survey the che 
way 
Which you have left b 


you, 
The wreck-strewn track may 
alack ! 
Of dear ones lost remind y: 
Full many a one, now dea 
gone, 
In death oblivious slumber 
Who loved your chaff and k 
laugh, 
Your quips and stirring nun 
Yet truce to grief, since 1 
rief, 
Nor blend with yew the ho 
Life’s show proceeds, and SLOPER needs 
To charm its melancholy. 


Why, SLOPER mine, should you repine, 
Since envious Time has left you 

With eye of lynx, and tongue of sphinx, 
Nor of one charm bereft you? 


No spoiler grim your contour slim 
marr’d—your form is peat 
As on the day you first did play 
Your blithesome réle fantastic. 


Dear Heart's Delight, your dimless sight 
Proclaims no need of glasses, 

But such as hold the juice of gold, 
To pledge good lads and lasses ! 


Then here’s a cheer for SLOPER dear, 
Kind, graceful, winsom, clever ! 

Whilst time shall run, the only one 
“That's beautiful for ever!” 


oe 


! A NEW SOCIETY GAME. 
“Iwas invited to Dingley Dell to spend Christmas, and o 
rival I found everyone out in the hall; and from the screar 
pghter which arose, their occupation evidently afforded | 
nsiderable amusement. In answer to my inquiries one of 
ng ladies informed me that it was a new Society game— 
t making a pool, each one looked through the keyhole in| 
d the one who saw the most won the game and all the mone 
Extract from a letter froma Country Co 


—————>-- -——— 


PROTECTION NOT NEEDED. 


, A LADIES’ newspaper has decided that young 
lies, whether married or single, are guilty of an 
ence against the laws of propriety by walking r 
the streets of London unprotected by male 
rt. I am happy to say I don’t believe it. I 
’t believe that all girls are foolish, and all men 
. A lady can make short work of the thing in 
and hat that annoys her, if not by actual 
e of arms, at all events by appeal to the first 
er-by. It reminds one of the days of long ago > 
read all this dispute about “ protection.” 


- TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


per prev as under, will be enserted in this column fr 


Nee 


Rarge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed wit. 
vertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good fi 


i Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
4 “THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E. 


bt: YOUNG WIDOW, with no encumbrance, age 80, rather 

fine figure, fair complexion and nearly golden hair, not bad looking, 

ncated, income, £78 per annum, small home furnished, and money to. 

tually, wishes to correspond with a gentleman with a view to | 

imony. Small means not objected to, Must be steady, respectable 

d. Address—* KATHLEEN,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” ‘ 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


DARK YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, height 5 ft. 1¢ 
4 in a good position, is desirous of corresponding with a fair young 
f to 21, with a view to matrimony. Must be loving and kind. Address 
ing photo, to “Jack,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 
AB YOUNG LADY, azed 19, just left an orphan, with g 
q private income, and very highly connected, being only daughter 
one! in the army, would be pleased to correspond with gentleman abou 
‘ood position, nice looking, with quiet manners. Will send photo on re 
same. Address—“ Epiri,” “ToOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. , 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, tall, dark, considered \ 
good looking, wishes to mect with a young lady about 22, with a vie 
rimony, Advertiser is fond of home, music, and children. Addr 
RING,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 | 
Lane, london, E.C. 


EW O YOUNG LADIES would like to correspond 
= to matrimony) with two gentlemen in comfortable positions. Both 1 
tall, of good appearance, fond of home. Gipsy ts 25, considered | 

ng, and domesticated, would like to correspond with a fair gentle 

ut 35. Bluebell is 19, fair, rather pretty, and would like to correspond ' 
bd On me 26. P Pawan baste with photos if possib! 
E LL,” ‘OOTSIE’S MATRIMONI i & 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. Peers 


(with a 


TALL, fair gentleman, aged 25, wishes te correspond wit 
A. tall, dark lady, not over 23 years of age, money no object, must b 

possessing appenrance, domesticated, musical, not afraid of assistin; 
puschold duttes. Please enclose photo, which will be returned, to“ VERIT 
one 8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon 


7OTINGS 1 STAY accd Bl COILED LL mes 
A YOUNG LADY, aged 21, height 5 ft. 4 in., good figure, has | 

eyes, brown hair, thought very pretty, is lovable and fond of h 
ould like to correspond with a business gentieman, must be dark and tall, 
d of music. No notice will be taken of letters unless accompanied by pt 
hich will be kept secret. Address—“ DUCHEss,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMO} 
‘ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


« 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, ag-d 20, height 5 ft. 10in., dark, 

Considered handsome, amiable, loving disposition, and sor of a ¢ 
come, would like to correspond with a fair, pretty young ly, aged 18, 1 
lew to marriage. Advertiser 1s fond of music, and has an excellent té 
pice. Picase enclose photo, or no notice will be taken. Address—“ PER 
£00 TSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon 


ee yom : 

= NOTE.—Toatsiv undertakes, free of charge and post-free 
orivard unopened, to the partics interested, all letters reecired 
rut te the above advertis:ments, Advertisements already reesi: 


oh 
ie J, ; ; 
hich do not appiar aboee, will appear as secon as space admits 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY $78, 1887, 
as 


Qnd January, 1492.—The capture of Granada took pla: 
this day. The prolonged resistance of the Moors, b: whoo, th. 
city was founded in the 8th century, to the Spanish troops ,; 
Ferdinand and Isabella, being overcome, arrangements were tia: 
for its surrender. As the Bishop of Avila passed in to take po--. .. 
sion of the Alhambra—the wonderful palace of the Moorish kinz— 
its former master passed mournfully out, saying only, “Go in, a:.; 
occupy the fortress which Allah has bestowed upon your power!) 
land, in punishment of the sins of the Moors.” The Catho}i 
sovereigns meanwhile waited in the valley below to see the sily. 
cross mounted on the tower of the Alhambra, the appointed symi!.. 
of possession, As it appeared, a shout ot joy arose from 1). 
assembled troops, and the choristers of the royal chapel broke for:! 
with the anthem, Je Deum laudamus. 

2nd January, 1885.—An explosion of dynamite took place thi: 
day on the Metropolitan Railway, about 9p.m., near the Gow.- 
Street station. Very little damage was done. ynamite is con. 
posed of 25 parts of silicious earth saturated with 75 parts of nitru. 
glycerine. Its manufacture is very dangerous. 


Srd January, 1670.—George Monk, Duke Albemarle, divi 
this day. On the Ist January, 1660, he commenced that march 1) 
London, which was so instrumental in effecting the Restoration, 
He started with his little army of 6,000 or 7,000 men from the tow; 
of Coldstream, in Berwickshire, a name which has been commemo. 
rated in the title of the regiment which he is believed to have em. 
bodied at that place. Monk seems to have found Coldstream ; 
dismal place to quarter in. On his first arrival, he could get 1+ 
provisions for his own dinner, and was obliged to content himese/: 
with a quid of tobacco. His chaplains, !ess easily satisfied, roam«: 
about till they obtained a meal at the house of the Earl of Hum. 
near by. 

8rd January, 1661.—Pepys, in his Diary of this date, says, “T 
the theatre, where was acted Beggar's Bush, it being very wel 
done ; and here the first time that ever I saw women come upor 
the stage.” Young men often played the part of girls. Kine 
Charles II., having gone before his usual time to a tragedy, foun: 
the actors not 'y to begin. When his Majesty sent to know th- 
meaning of it, the manager came to the box, and rightly judginc 
that the best excuse for their default would be the true one, fair! 
told his Majesty that the queen was not shared yet. 


4th January, 1847.—The Rhy] lifeboat, which had _ this da; 
put off to the assistance of the schooner Zemperance, of Belfas! 
was overwhelmed by the sea, and the crew, thirteen in number 
found a watery grave. The Zemprrance, however, was ne 
neglected. Another lifeboat set out from Point-of-Air, and, bravinz 
all dangers, brought the crew of the schooner eafe to land. Th: 
offices of the National Lifeboat Institution are at 14 John Strer. 
Adelphi, W.C, Contributions, always thankfully received, should 
be addressed to the Secretary, Charles Dibdin, Esq., F.B.G.8. 

4th January, 1810.—The O.P. reconciliation dinner took plac: 
this day at the “Crown and Anchor ” tavern, between the manager: 
of Covent Garden Theatre and the sci-disant town. Some of th 
toasts given were “The King,” “The Voice of the People,” “Th: 
Trial by Jury,” with three times three, “The Stage,” and “Th: 
Ancient and Unalienable Judicature of the Pit.” 


6th January, 1872.—Died, aged 72, Joseph Gillott, the firs: 
manufacturer of steel pens i mac eee For many years Bir. 
mingham has produced annually from eight to fifteen million gros: 
of pens. Thirty years ago pens were sold wholesale at 5s. a gros: 
and now they are sold as low as l4d. and 13d. per gross. At fir! 
pens were made of reeds, and reeds are still used for the purpose i: 
some parts of the East. The earliest notice of quills is in a passa: 
of Isidore, who died A.D. 636. He mentions as writing materia’- 
reeds and feathers. Beckmann tells us that Mabillon saw a MS. « 
the Gospels written in the ninth century, in which the Evangeli:: 
were represented with ae pens in their hands. 

5th January, 1884.—The remains of King Victor Emanuel wer 
this day translated from their temporary resting-place to the Par: 
theon at Rome. This circular temple, with rang to contain th: 
images of the gods, was built by Agrippa, B.C. 25; the gates wer 
of brass, as well as the interior of the roof ; Boniface mutilat: 
it, and converted it into a church dedicated to the Virgin Mar: 
calling it the Santa Maria de Rotunda, about 608. The Pantheon « 
150 feet in diameter, and the same in height. 


6th January, 1887.—Old Christmas Day, or Twelfth Da: 
As a popular festival Twelfth Day stands only inferior to Chris 
mas, the leading object becom g to do honour to the three Magi, 0: 
as they are commonly called, the three kings of Cologne. Th 
name Twelfth Day itself dates as far back as the time of Kin: 
Alfred, who established the twelve days after Christmas as holiday: 
of which the Epiphany was the last. We have a Twelfth Nici 
celebration recorded in theatrical history. Baddeley, the comedi\’ 
(who-had been cook to Foote), left, by will, money to provide ca’ 
and wine in the Green Room for the performers, at Drury La: 
Theatre. 

6th January, 1781.—A body of French troops having landed ! 
Jersey, and surprised the Lieut.-Governor, made him prisoner, 2!) 
obliged him to sign a capitulation; but Major Peirson, the 
mander of the English troops, heroically relusing his acquiesce” 
in the compulsive transaction, Yigurossly attacked the enemy ‘° 
the town of St. Helier, and compelled them to surrender prison 
of war: a gallant action, which, however, this day cost the Mi) 
his life, as = was killed in the moment of victory. A_pairting ‘ 
the “ Death of Major Peirson,” by Copley, engraved by Heath, raz. 
amongst the best of our historical pieces. Jersey is 80 called | 
honour of Julius Cesar. 


7th January, 1'7740.—On this day a rock fell upon a la 
number of young people, whilst they were at play, at Kirkaldy. 
Scotland. In most parts of America a stone, however small, | 
called a “rock!” The following are singular instances of its u~ 
“Mr. M. had to carry rocks in his pocket to prevent the wind fri 
blowin’ him away.”—Majer Jones's Travels, “1 see Arch Coon 
walk down to the creek bottom, and then he began pickin’ up rou) 
and slingin’ ‘em at the dogs.”"—Aike Hooter, by a Missourian. 

7th January, 1830.—Sir Thomas Lawrence, the celebrated portra 
painter, died this day. He was a fine fencer, a ood violin-play:’ 
and a capital sparrer. When a boy, he imbibed the love of pur 
lism; he used to go with a playmate into the fields, strip to t! 
waist, and box ina style which left severe and permanent marks: 
the severity of the sport. His friendly antagonist confesses tl: 
Lawrence became an over-match for him; and yet this was t! 
gentleman whose fine athletic figure induced Lawrence to dra 
from it, as a model of Satan, in his painting from the Parad: 
Lost. 


8th January, 1775.—John Baskerville, the eminent print 
died this day at Birmingham. He devoted himself to the pert: 
tion of the art of printing, more particularly in the shape of lett’ 
He is said to have spent £600 before he could obtain a single Ict: 
to please himself, and many thousands before he made a profit : 
his pursuit, which he prosecuted so ardently, that he manufact' 
his own printing ink, presses, moulds for casting, and all !: 
apparatus for printing. He was a man of eccentric tastes ; he | 
each panel of his carriage painted with a picture of his trades. 
was buried in his garden ; and in 1821, his remains being accident: 
disturbed, the leaden coftin was opened, and the body was foun: 
a singular state of preservation. The shroud was perfect and ¥:' 
white, and a branch of laurel on the breast of the corpse \: 
though faded, entire. 

8th January, 1885.— According to the will of Mr. Gardner. 
Boston and Beverley, in the United States, filed at Boston. ! 
trustees were directed to pay to his widow cach year 1,16U1 
ounces of pure gold, bcing her actual weight when the will‘ 
made, 


Saturday, January 1, 1887.) 


A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO SLOPER. 
——e 
ANOTHER year has, SLOPER dear, 
Irrevocably flitted ; 
Time’s changeful whirl cit ape old boy, 
More arch and nimble-witted ! 
The gor that’s past has seen the 
last 


Of many a thing of beauty, 
Yet leaves you blest with 
zest 
For frolic, fun, or duty. 


When you survey the chequer'd 
way 
Which you have left behind 


eener 


you, 
The wreck-strewn track may well, 
alack ! 
Of dear ones lost remind you. 
Full many a one, now dead and 
gone, 
In death oblivious slumbers, 
Who loved your chaff and kindly 
laugh, 
Your quips and stirring numbers, 


Yet ue to grief, since life is 
rie 
Nor blend with yew the holly; 
Life’s show proceeds, and SLOPER needs 
To charm its melancholy. 


Why, SLOPER mine, should you repine, 
Since envious Time has left you 

With eye of lynx, and tongue of sphinx, 
Nor of one charm bereft you? 


No spoiler grim your contour slim 
marr’d—your form is plastic 
As on the day you first did p 
Your blithesome rélc fantastic. 


Dear Heart’s Delight, your dimless sight 
laims no need of glasses, 
But such as hold the juice of gold, 
To pledge good lads and lasses ! 


Then here’s a cheer for SLOPER dear, 
Kind, ful, winsom, clever ! 

Whilst time shall run, the only one 
“That's beautiful for ever!” 


-— + 


A NEW SOCIETY GAME. 


“I was invited to Dingley Dell ere Christmas, and on my 
rival I found everyone out in the ; and from the screams of 
aghter which arose, their occupation evidently afforded them 
nsiderable amusement. In answer to my inquiries one of the 
ng ladies informed me that it was a new Society game—that 
er making a pool, each one looked through the keyhole in turn, 
d the one who saw the most won the game and all the money.” 

[Extract from a letter from a Country Cousin. 


———_>—_——_——_ 


PROTECTION NOT NEEDED. 


ys of long ago 
read all this dispute about “ protection.” s 


 TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be enserted in this column free of 
rge, ite the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
i vertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith 
| Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
4 “THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


3 


A YOUNG WIDOW, with no encumbrance, age 80, rather tall 
fine figure, fair complexion and nearly golden hair, not bad looking, well 
ncated, income, £78 per annum, small home furnished, and money to come 
mtually, wishes to correspond with a gentleman with a view to carly 
ima Small means not objected to, Must be steady, respectable, and 
d. Address—* KATHLEEN,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


7 DARK YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, height 5 ft. 10 in., 
a in a good position, is desirous of corresponding with a fair young lady, 
*# to 21, with a view to matrimony. Must be loving and kind. Address, en- 
ing photo, to “Jack,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


YOUNG LADY, azed 19, just left an orphan, with good 
private income, and very highly connected, being only daughter of a 
onel in the army, would be pleased to correspond with gentleman about 23, 
ood position, nice looking, with quiet manners, Will send photo on receipt 
game. Address—“ EDI‘ TooTste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, Le E.c. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, tall, dark, considered very 

good looking, wishes to mect with a young lady about 22, with a view to 
rimony, Advertiser is fond of home, music, and children. Address— 
ane “a MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
e, London, E.C. 


WO YOUNG LADIES would like to correspond (with a view 
- to matrimony) with two gentlemey in comfortable positions. Both must 
Mall, of good appearance, fond of home. Gipsy is 25, considered good 
ing, and domesticated, would like to correspond with a fair gentleman 
ut 35. Bluebell is 19, fair, rather pretty, and would like to correspond with 
rk gentleman about 26. Forward address, with photos if possible, to 
IPSY AND BLUEBELL,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


TALL, fair gentleman, aged 25, wishes te correspond with a 
A tall, dark lady, not over 23 years of age, money no object, must be of 

possessing appearance, domesticated, musical, not afraid of assisting in 
busehold duties. Please enclose photo, which will be returned, to“ VERITAS,” 
ROOTSIR's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 21, height 5 ft. 4in., good figure, has blue 
+A cyes, brown hair, thought very pretty, is lovable and fond of home, 
ould like to correspond with a business gentieman, must be dark and tall, and 
d of music, No notice will be taken of letters unless accompanied by photo, 
hich will be kept secret. Address—“ DUCHESS,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
GENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


4 YOUNG GENTLEMAN, ag«d 20, height 5ft. 10in., dark, and 

considered handsome, amiable, loving disposition, and r of a good 
come, would like to correspond with a fair, pretty young lady, aged 18, with 
View to marriage. Advertiser is fond of music, and has an excellent tenor 
dice. Please enclose photo, or no notice will be taken, Address—“ PERCY,” 
TOO TI'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


“s” NOTE—Twtsic undertakes, free of charge and post-free to 
orward unopened, to the partics interested, all letters received in 
7 itu thy above advertis: ments, Advertisements already received, 
phich do not appar abere, will appear as scon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and af moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Lettvr-Bow, ani 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


BELLARY, INDIA, Vorember 24th, 1886. 
ESTEEMED FRIEND OF MAN,—! have watched your admirable 
career with interest and sympathy for eighteen months: during 
the last six of these, | have been battling Burmans, and with a copy 
of “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” upon my spear-point, have 
spread your renown, and extended your circulation throughout the 
uttermost parts of Burmah. One thing, however, is still wanting 
to make me perfectly happy. It is—must I say it —the “ Award 
of Merit.” 1 trust that my services, both in peace and war, may 
lead you to consider me entitled to this crowning joy of my career. 
And, my ALLY, a word in your ear: It you could throw ina keyless 
silver watch, I would be proportionately obliged. My respects to 

your remarkable family.—Yours faithfully, E. ESME FORBES, 
Captain, 2nd Madras Lancers, 


25 LiTTLE RANDOLPH STREET, CAMDEN TOWN, N.W., 
Dee. lath, 1386. 

My Dear OLD Fossit,—Excuse the liberty I take (as the con- 
vict said when he escaped from prison), After spending the 
modest sum of twopence on a glass of your favourite drink, | find 
I have the audacity to write to you,—not only write, but to correct 
Ae of a gross mistake you e in your “Chronicle of Curious 

vents,” in the issue of December llth. In speaking ofa relic of 
the past in Hyde Park, to quote your words, you say, “It is a tree 
one of two, planted by Charles II. from acorns from the Boscobel 
oak, in Somersetshire, in which his father sought refuge.” Now, it 
was not Charles II.’s father who sought refuge in Boscobel oak, 
but Charles II. himself, when Cromwell's men were hunting for 
him. Oh, Mighty One, do you stand corrected? Now, don’t you 
think you can send me your “ Award of Merit” for finding out this 
mistake of yours? Hoping you will have a right Merry Christmas 
aud a Happy New Year, 
1 remain, one of your devoted subscribers, 
GILBERT DE WIELE, 
(What you point to as an error is a quotation from the Zimes, 
dated 18th December, 1862 ; and the lines are in italics denoting 
sarcasm, Oh, wise young man !—ED.] 


Deva VILLA, HENNING STREET, BATTERSEA PARK, 8.W., 
16th Dee., 1886. 

DEAR OLD PATRIARCH,—Is it a fact that you and Iky Moses 
were concerned in the last extensive robbery of silver plate, and 
that you have had the “ swag” run down, and are now making the 
proceeds into silver watche~, and presenting them every week to 
your readers? Yours enquiringly, 

A. E. ELLIS, 


95 St. STEPHEN’S GREEN, DUBLIN, Dec. 16¢h, 1886. 

My DARLING PRECIOUS ALLY,—Forgive me for thus addressing 
roa, but my feelings run away with me, ALLY, the truth will vut 
—I love you! ! How truly and devotedly I alone can tell! I have 
taken your paper ever since I could read, and each 8 ling week 
finds me more hopelessly devoted to you, and you alone! ALLY, 
my angel, do tell me there is hope for me. Surely Mrs. Sloper 
(lucky woman) does not continue so horridly healthy as she looked 
when crossing Trafalgar Square on Sunday. When you become a 
widower, dearest, think what a mother I will make to those two 
innocent lambs, Tootsie and Alexandry. Sometimes | think it's 
your nose I love you for; but then, when I see your feet, I get 
puzzled. ALLY, darling, you might send the most honourable 
order of the F.0.M. to your own true love. 

VIOLET MELVILLE. 


5 COMPTON TERRACE, HIGHBURY, December 18th, 1886. 
HONOURED S1k,—I am writing to show you how far your fame 
has reached, by sending you a small paragraph from the “ Univer- 
sity College Magazine,” termed “A Trip to Russia.” “From Inker- 
man we went to the Malakoff and the Redan Heights. On the 
Malakoff Height stand the ruins of an old tower, on the door of 
which were, of course, written numberless names of visitors. We 
saw more than one that we knew, but the most widely known was 
that of ‘ALLY SLOPER, London.” Pardon me for my writing to 
one of so high a station, and believe me to be yours truly, 
A, SLOPER, Es*}. THOMAS GODFREY, U.C.S, 


ELDON ROAD, KENSINGTON, December 18th, 1886. 
My DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—I am s0 overjoyed that I feel 1 must 
write to you about your loveiy Xmas Double Number. It far 
exceeds that of last year; I thought that was good, but this! 
Words cannot express my feelings of gratitude ‘to you and your 
charming family. There is, I consider, only one hitch in the whole 
business, and that is the food arrangements. Whata pity you did 
not wait until Xmas Day, especially after Lord Bob standing Sam. 
However, I won't reproach you; I could not, it would be too cruel 
after the great pleasure you have given to readers of your “ HALF- 
Houipay.” And that dreadful Bill Higgins, cutting his sister's 
hair; he is really too cruel. ALLY, dear, you should not have re- 
proached your only son, although, of course, it is quite true that if 
you spare the rod you spoil the child; but, after all, Xmas only 
comes once a year, and I’ve no doubt the little chap was stirred bid 

some deep emotion, and consequently made that effigy of you wit 
snow. To sum it upiu one word, it was simply perfect. He is a 
very promising youth, and you really ought to be proud of him. 
Now, dear friend, adieu. May your “ HALF-HOLIDAY" have such 
a sale that it will em ad nearly all the unemployed to keep it 
going, so as to be y by Thursdays, With kindest regards to 
Mrs. bloper, Miss Tootsie, and the Boy Sloper, believe me to be, 

yours very sincerely, L, BERRY, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 


WALTER J. ELLIS, 10 Atholl Terrace, Tooting Graveney, 


for the Best Verse, not exceeding Eight Lines, printed here- 
under, on 


*“ALLY SLOPERS OHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


*TWAS the merry tide of Christmas when the “ Annuals” mustered 
thick, 

euppemenied double-numbered, all resolved to do the trick ; 

Each endeav'ring, in its splendour, to outshine and beat the rest, 

And gain the prized distinction in the contest as the “ BEST.” 

*Mongst such varied claims to excellence the Judges were perplexed, 

And ev'ry fresh arrival made the question still more vexed ; 

Till, like a star resplendent, which relieved their brows from ache, 

“ALLY SLOPER'’S CHRISTMAS HoLiDAys” beamed forth and 
took the cake, 


®“ ALLY SLOPER'’S CARISTMAS HoLtDAys,” Paice 2d.; Post-free, 3d. 


———_ Sn Sey 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A COWARDLY ASSAULT—To beat a retreat. 

A MOTTO for magistrates dealing with young beginners—“ A 
switch in time saves nine,” 

Ilow to bring up a bill-sticker’s apprentice.—Teach him applica- 
tion. 

CULINARY.—Why do cooks want more room than anybody else ? 
—Because they cannot do without a large range, 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
_—~_ 
CHAPTER X.—( Continued.) 


T seems a wonder to me we are not 
uuderneath an omnibus, which is 
just infront of us, Looking down 
ut us, the driver says, “ Where are 
you running to, stupid?” [ glare 
up at him, but make no reply, The 
conductor adds, “Go home, sir, and 
chain him up.” 

They say other things, and IT see 
Rose Anna looks uncomfortable, 1 
know I feel so, and wish they would 
drive on, Somehow the beast of a 
pony will keep up with them, and 
won't get on sheall 

All at once, however, he turns a 
corner of his own accord, and we 
escape. We are soon atterwards 
clear of the houses and in a long 
muddy lane. Rose Anna drops her 
parasol and bids me stop. 

1 call out * Wo!” as before ; also 
“Way !” and, as before, he takes no 
notice of me. | pull viciously at the 

5s reins, and continue calling out 

u way i with the same effect, while Rose Anna calls * Hi!" and 

‘Stop!” 

The lane is growing narrower. There are deep cart-ruts, in and 
out of which we wobble most unpleasantly, Good heavens! how 
will this end? 

In front a five-barred gate bars farther progress. Rose Anna 
does not seem to understand that the pony is having it all his own 
way, and says, * Take care of the gate.” 

My sentiments are, let the gate take care of itself. Still, still he 
urges on his wild career. I shut my eyes and prepare for the worst, 
when suddenly the pony stops of his own accord, and I nearly go 
over the splash-board on to his back. Rose Anna thinks I pulled 
him aly just intime, I do not undeceive her, but I go back for the 
porasol, 

When I have got it we look things in the face. The lane is so 
narrow turning se.ms impossible, while further progress is effvc- 
tually barred by the gate. At the hazard of our lives we must do 
something. It stands to reason we cannot remain in the muddy 
lane till somebody comes to fetch us, 

Rose Anna says, very decidedly and rather crossly, “Turn round 
and go back.” It’s all very well talking, but how's it to be done? 
I make Rose Anna get out. She does, and complains of the mud. 
Perhaps there is cause, for it is over the tops of her boots. 

I try to make the pony go backwards, He rises on his hind legs 
and dances, By-and-b e comes down on all-fours again, and I 
repeat the attempt. He backs viciously intoa hedge, I say, “Come 
up!” and ad- 
dress him with 
the monosylla- 
ble “Gee!” He 
evidently does 
not understand 
horsey lan- 
guage. He isa 
duffer. 

I de'iberzte. 
Rose Anna 
wants to know 
if she’s to &tand 
in the mud all 
day, and says, 
“Why don't you 
use the whip?” 

I use the whip, 
and with great 
effect. he 
pos starts vio- 
ently, pulls the 
chaise out of the 
hedge, and sets 
off down the 
lane at a gallop. 
I follow, shou - 
ing “Hi!” and 
“Wo!” but he 
wont wo, and 
gocs faster, and 
at la-t I lose 
sight of him al- 
together. 

1 go back for 
Rose Anna, | find her in tears. She reproaches me. There is 
nothing for it but to walk back. We have no notion where we are, 
The mud is almost unfathomable in some places, and | am encum- 
bered witha whip, which, coupled with our splattered draggle-tailed 
appearance, tells our story to everyone we meet without unnecessary 
explanation ou our part. 

Rose Anna is in one of her worst tempers. 

Rose Anna grows more peevish. She says she won't walk the 
length of Highlow Terrace that figure, and be the laughing stock 
of the whole neighbourhood, She says we must walk about the 
fields till dark. 

I say we must not do anything of the sort, but in the end we do, 
or we lose our way and don't get home tfil eight o’clock, famished 
and fatigued. 

We find the proprietor of the pony-chaise, with part of a broken 
shaft in his hand, and a face as long as the bill which will probably 
be sent in, waiting for us, and haranguing Maria and all the neigh- 
bours who care to listen on the nature of the appalling accident 
which has, in all probability, befallen us. 

Coming suddenly upon the scene, we cause somewhat the same 
effect as though we had been our own :;hosts, 


He rises on his hind legs. 


WAI 
eee ame go 


The mud fs almost unfathomable, 


It appears that the pony went home, but smashed the chaise on 
his way. We then go into the question of the expense, 1 promise 
it shall be settled in a day or two; and when Lam alone, ask myself 
how? and feel poorly. 

(fo be continue d neat week.) 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIM! 


SIXTY YEARS AFTER. A STUDY. 

6.- In the tender years of 60.—In her matured and 
her childiood she wasa sweet matronly years she wasa cold, 
and pretiy little dear, loved | proud, unbending patrician, 
and caressed by everyone. hatedand feared by everyone. 
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A RAILWAY FiLIBUSTERIFICATION. 

Old Perriwig’s eldest son has been challenged on a point of 

honour in a railway carriage. The charge must be wiped out 
ne mer, 


in blond + and this renvesente nrenarin« fr 
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T P x 
Really we cannot understand that conceited puppies like this “ Fox.—This animal is pemmastals he Re omnes. and preys on lambs, geese, Lee nah “Pir mer animals.”—NOaw WEBSTER. 


one should get pleasantries and oglings from the pretty dears. 
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A. 8S!) 
“« Papa, with his usual generosity and kindn 
says he loves the little ones, and never feels happ 


SOME MAGIC 
No, L—A New ¥ 


LOVE STILL RULES THE ROAST. 


“ Yes, my dear American cousin, bread and cheese and kisses for 
an economical wedding are all very well; but still, ['m inclined to 
think that the latter are none the less swect when this good old 

| institution graces the table.” “Guess yon’) vieh* John afterall.” 
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A MATTER OF HIBERNIAN TASTE. 


Guest (rising excitedly from the table, after tasting an olive for the first 
time). It's sorry I'd be to disturb the hilarity of the mating, but I belave some 
Joker's been salting the guseberries ! 


\ 
1. The Willia 

R mses were a steady-going couple. 2. Someho 

heir country cousins sent them a hamper for the extracted the bra 
ew Year, carriage paid, with best love. them with a mons 


TAKING IT EASY, AND NO MISTAKE. \ “ AL-LY-SLO-PER’S-CHRIST-MAS-HOL-IDAYS!” 
A Yank‘s jdea of spending Xmas Day beside the Paternal Hearth. ! “Um—ah! deuced good !” soliloquised the sceptic M.P. 
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